1 6 *Tbt Tragedy of Othello 

But the free comfort ,whicb from thence he hearts s ' 

But he be ares both the fentence and the forrow. 

That ro pay gntfe, muft of poore patience borrow. 

Th.fe feotences to fugar, or to gall, 

B-ing ftrong on both fi les, are equiuocall f ■ 

Rut words are words, l neucr yet did heare, . 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the eare. 

Befiech you now, to the affaires of the (late. . r 

Du. The Turks with moft mighty preparation makes for Cy0t,> 
OtheBox he fortitude of the place, is bed knowne to you, and tho we 
haue there a Subftitdte ofiiio'ft allowed ftifficiepcy 5 yet opinion, a fo« 
uei aigne miftrefleof efF-ds.thiowes a more fafer voyceon you; you 
mult therefore be content to (lubber the gloffe of your new fortune*, 
with this more ftubborne and boiftereus expedition. 

Oth. The tyrant cuftome,moft graue Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of warre, 

My thrice-driuenbedofdowne: I doeagmze 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

I find in hardne{fe,and doe vndertake 
This prelint warre, againft the Ottomtes ; 

Mull humbly therefore Jbending to y our State, 

I craue fit difpoficion for my wife. 

Due reference of place and exhibition, 

Withfuch accomodation and beforti 

As deuels wiyh her breeding. 

Du, If yOu pleafe, bce’t aC ne.r fathers.. 

'Bra. lie not hauc it fo. 

Oth. Nor I. 

Def. Nor 1 , 1 Would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts, , • 

By being in his eye : moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfoldinglcnd a gracious eare. 

And let me find a charter in your voy c e, 

T’afsift my fimpleneffe — 

Du. What would you Dtfdmona? 

Dtf. That 1 did loue the Moore to liue withhimj 
My downe right uiolencc.and ftorme of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the world ; my hearts fubdued, M 


the (S\/fooreofVcmcQ, 

Buen to the very qualitie of my Lord : 

1 faw Ot helloes vifage in his minde. 

And to his Honors and his valiant parts 
Did I my fouleand fortunes conlcCrate. 

So rhat deare Lords, if 1 be left behinde, 

A Moth. of peace, and he goe ro the warre. 

The rites for which I loue him,are bereft me. 

And I a heauy interim Ihalliupporr, 

By his deare abfence; let me got wjth him. 

Oth, Y our vo) ces Lords s befeecn you let her will 
Haue a free way : 

V ouch with me heauen, I there fore beg it not 
T o pleafe the palatof my appetite, 

No tocomp'y with heate, the young afFeds 
In my defund, and proper fatisfadion. 

But to be free ar d bounteous to her mind. 

And heauen defend your goo 1 foolcs that you thinkc 
I will you; fenous and good bufineffe fc-nr, 

For (he is with me; — no, when light wingd toyes. 
And feather'd ( upid foyles with wanton eulnefle, 
My fptculatiueand adiue inftrutnents. 

That my difports .corrupt and taint my bufineffe, 

•Let nufwiues make a skellet of my Helme, 

And all indigne and bafeaduerfieics. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Du. Be it, as you (hall priuately determine, 
Eytherforher ftay or going, the affaire cry es haft. 
And (peed tnuft aQfwere,you mull hence to night. 

*Def. To night my Lord ? 

Du. This night. Oth. With all my heart* 

Du. At nine i’th morning here wed meet againe. 
Othello, leaue fome officer behind, 

And he (hall our Coramilfion bring to you, 

Withfuch things elfe of quality and re feed, 
as doth import you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace, my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and truft, 

jo his conueyancfc I afsigoe s^y wife, * 
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